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“Join with Emil on this pilgrimage to stand witness to the 
vindication of Humanity’s Salvation and the restoration 
of the rule of law under the Brothers Jesuit New Order.” 


“Running Late on Judgement Day...” 


“Actually arrived early and decided to stroll about when 
| saw this on the other side of the “Last Judgement” Gift 
Shop and Snack Bar...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav... 


CONGRATS TO ALL EMIL TREAKERS...YOU MADE IT! 
It is hard...REALLY, it is to believe that Emil has over 100 
books and what is even a much large shock is that more 
than a few of you have the entire set... 


You have collected the whole collection... ? 
Please don’t think that we are not grateful and don’t 
imagine that we haven’t openingly discussed a proper, a 
tangible means of our deep appreciation...like a set of 
Chinese-Made, Steel-Plated Chopsticks — as Mr. Charles 
(our accounting guru) still has numerous relatives, a lot 
of still active business connections in Hong Kong and 
thinks he could get us a good, wholesale price 
on a volume order... 

Had this not been a year in which we have truly tested 
the ancient Chinese Curse of “Living in Interesting Time’ 
and had Emil not been stranded in an upscale beach 
resort town whose cost(s) are draining WWWG’s cash 
reserves (as we speak) to the point that we resorted to 
having to use Uber instead of the corporate’s Mercedes 
to run errands...Had it not been this damn plague, we 
would have had your reader’s award already out 
in the mail to you! 

This volume is kind of strange but, | always can trust 
Emil to at least create some interesting titles...books. 
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“Anita’s eyes always gave her inner thoughts away and 
you knew immediate whether you were ok or if you 
needed to start ducking the ash tray coming your way.” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav... 


CAMPERS...RUNNING DOGS SEEKING THE TRUTH! 
It is terrible to start a book with a correction or worse 
yet, an explanation as to the term that | used right 
above (Running Dog) as that is a word that is rather 
insultive and many would say far beyond rude (actually 
someone just posted that on WWWG’s Twitter) to use in 
a non-combative means other than as a way of starting 
a fight with the vast majority of the world’s corporate 
lackeys, society’s elitists and the legions of CCP’s 
bought off political hacks... 

(Damn! | promised Seine “NO more politics” until after 
the upcoming American Election — which will make my 
celebrated, original MEGA Hat either a hot calling card 
for a free lunch at the swearing in ceremonies or as a 
soon-to-be collector’s edition...reserve sale on E-Bay!) 
Further to the point of my explanation is that | realize 
that most are not true Running Dogs in that they don’t 
support the actions of these New Age Fascists for the 
vast majority of them would turn down even the most 
generous offers to live under the actual rule of the CCP 
Fascists if they would only be truthful with us and they 
would tell us the REAL Truth that it is for the money — 
the money is DAMN good and they pay in cash! 
Campers...as you are crusaders for the Holy Grail of 
defeating the wickness of this Orwellian World where 
the truth has became the lie and the lie is truth... 


“She looked like a cute school girl until you awoke the next 
morning with an empty wallet, beaten and not very clear on 
the whys and less so on the what to do next part...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


CAMPERS...RUNNING DOGS SEEKING THE TRUTH! 
Yet another truth...this is NOT what this book is about and 
in my belief of total transparency with my readers; at this 
point in the project, there is no central theme or rational 

storyline regardless of what Seine and WWWG might 
have been lead to believe...and that’s the truth! 
As you rank now (by purchasing this on mere faith that 

| have a clue on how to keep this story on track) amongst 
my loyal readership immortals, you know that you should 

not trust me any further than you could throw me 
and please remember, | am a big guy... 
at least by the standards here in Penang. 

Starting on almost my third month of my Plague Year 
Sentence, semi-locked away here at the econo-lodge 
facility and with only the slightest, the most vague 
promise of future liberation and this lack of certainty has 
inspected, neglected, rejected and openingly mauled 
every sense of good well and happy thoughts that | might 
have brough in with my overnight, kit bag on the day they 
announced the national lock down... 

So my thought have become more disorganized, have 
degenerated in a random series of huffing, puffing and 
evil stares through my make-believe window that | made 
from boards and posters | found laying about in the 
lodge’s basement (my room is the cheapest one here — 
no window — so NO view other than the one | made). 
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“Eastern religions teach the more you suffer now...the more you 
will be rewarded in the next life - Propaganda to keep the poor in 
line...betcha...this home’s owner was a crook, then, too?” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


CAMPERS...RUNNING DOGS SEEKING THE TRUTH! 
In fact, while sitting on the john (OK! No bathroom joke 
here!) with some spare time to waste and was lost in 
pondering what one would normally ponder at such 
moments; it hit my like a billy club across the back-side 
of my exposed neck and there was the truth...if | had 
been dressed in shack cloth or had covered myself in 
cheap, dollar store ashes; | could have had no less a life 
transforming, a true Road to Damascus Moment in which 
| realized that we are all the Running Dogs of the most 
corrupt, the most evil villain, the greatest of all mass- 
murderer in the history of our planet... 

We are all the Running Dog Lackeys of this evil creature — 


OLD MAN TIME! 


Time has killed everyone! 

No exceptions to this fact have | been truthfully able to 
document regardless of some really outrageous claimers 
and | am of the opinion that none of us are getting out of 
here alive, untethered or in anything that resembles the 

utter silliness of the Quantum Physics Gurus and their 

inter-dimensional travel theories...it just ain’t so... 
Hey Man! Bottom line is we are stuck here in the cosmic 
mud that our great religious minds have been gloating 
about for the past several thousand-years and are still 
mad about the fact that we didn’t listen from the start... 
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“In the midst of turmoil...during even a great war; there 
are those moments that take you back to the way it once 
was and you can reflect on what we have sadly lost...” 
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“It goes without saying that | trusted that she had been a 
true princess and that through her multiple lives, she had 
become a masterful guru of sorts in Judgement Day...” 
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“You could tell that he wasn’t use to having to wait and every 
time security (rent-a-demon) wondered about; you could feel 
his growing displeasure over the extended wait...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR! 


As a regular reader — which you are and for which | think 
we have a special bound, a secret nod of understanding 
that | have no need to fear any last Judgement due to the 
still active restraining orders (in place and valid) 
restricting me from within 500 yards of the Gates of 
Heaven or Hell; because of this, | do not fear the greatest 
mass murder (Time) for where can | be sentenced to? 


THINK ABOUT THAT CAMPERS! 


The secret to eternal life may lay in those restraining 
orders and even though, | was deeply bitter and taken 
aback by the fact that | was so disliked, mistrusted and 


loathed that even the Gates of Hell where closed to 
me...granted if you read my account in “Postcards from 

Hell” you would have a tighter grasp on their reasoning(s) 

— especially after | attempted to stage a Coup on my 
Tourist Visa (on the Hell PR Press Junket Tour)... 

Still Campers, deep down | knew that being summons up 
here for a Last Judgement hearing had to be (at best) a 
mistake unless the Chinese Thought Police from Hong 

Kong have taken over here — like everywhere else it 
seems? The lack of surveillance cameras and noisy drones 
drew me to the conclusion that the Thought Police where 

not a major player here (at this moment) and it must be a 

random scheduling error like jury duty... 
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“| was struck by the volume of people milling and tooling 
about in the square mostly in small bandings seeking support, 
sharing thoughts on how they might defend themselves...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR! 


Anyway! | needed a break from my isolation sentence at 
the econo-lodge here in the sunny beach resort town of 
Penang — which is kind of a 1990’s version of Singapore 
before the massive migration of illegal Nepalese 
construction laborers and their evil land development 
tycoon masters destroyed its small “City of Oz” Emerald 
City nature with a building spree that tripled to ten-times 
the city’s physical size in only a short matter of years. 
So... hoped the one remaining and headed to the end of 
the line...reaching the now closed Cruise Ship Port where 
| gladly paid the waiting ferry boatman my dime coinage 
(well actually, my quarter dollar as there as been a 
massive spike of inflation due to the lock down) to come 
aboard and headed directly down to what was billed as 
an open FREE Bar and buffet awaited... 
Needless to say, | had forgotten the one cardinal rule of 
high-end, corporate buffets — “Snooze you lose!” it was 
apparent that | was on the wrong side of this rule as the 
trays were almost empty and picked over as badly as an 
East African farmer’s field looks like after a quit serious 
locus swarm from out of the Sahara Desert. (Previously 
the Sahara Rain Forest...damn that Global Climate 
Change!) | was beyond disappoint especially since | 
skipped the lodge’s continental breakfast to be able to eat 
greedily with abandon and no thought for others! 


” 
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“Some elected to enhance their case by private discussions 
with the Jesuits of the Court than to leave their enteral fate to 
chance or the mood of the court — most times they failed...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR! 


What can | say? | know better and as such, | have no 
reasonable excuse to say otherwise to the fact that | was 
going to go semi-hungry as | had also failed in the other 

cardinal rule of sea voyages — “Bring lots of cash!” 

So with the buffet trashed after my apparent late arrival 
gave the others ample time to fill their bellies and now, 
my lack of money...well, in cash, as the concession stands 
up on deck where cash operations only... 


THANK YOU VERY MUCH! 


| get it! | would not be any different about excepting 
credit cards or worse yet, bank checks from people on the 
way for a Last Judgement...Wouldn’t you too, Campers? 
| can feel their pain and economic heartbreak from 
getting those checks returned “insufficient” funds long 
after those deadbeats were way on their way to Heaven 
or Hell...Like what is a small business owner to do? 
It isn’t like you can sick a legion of skip tracing demons 
down on their deadbeat butts... 
(Opps! Seine... forgot we can’t use that word in print 
under the Singapore Moral Standards...Sorry!) 

And even if you could...like, what would become of it? 
Would you be stuck in pointless litigation for all of 
eternity with penniless personages in the Gulags of Hell 
or hidden safely behind that gated walls of Heaven??? 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 
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“Even though the war had left parts of the grand halls in heaps 
of ruble ruin, the building was still very impressive and proved 
that it was a fitting place to seek the cries of judgement...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR! 


This last though has troubled me at times and to be 
truthful, lead to numerous arguments with family and 
friend not regarding skip tracers (although some have 

advanced degrees of knowledge on those related topic) 

But to the simple fact...Is Heaven or Hell for all that 

matters...are they Capitalists or Communists? 

OK! | understand that this is not the 1980’s and for all that 
both venues are misaligned, they are not the Evil Empire 
of the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics (USSR) and 
| do appreciate your Obama Era joke about the “1980's 
called and wanted their Foreign Policy back...” Ha-Ha! 
But it is an important question as we stand on the fiery pit 
of a new cold war with a far greater enemy...the CCP and 
their legions of bought-n-paid for running dog, corporate 
lackies, legal teams, corrupt politico types and smiling, 
capitalist money mongers who are set to assume the 
receivership of global power due to the unpaid debt that 
the world mistook to be generous (FREE) Foreign Aid. 


DAMN! | DID IT AGAIN...SORRY! 
NO MORE POLITICS...I promise you, Seine! 


But my real question was and is about currency exchange 
as | remember reading Woody Allen once where he said 
he always carries small bills with him in case he gets up 

there and they can’t make change for a fifty up in Heaven. 
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“Still you can see signs on how quickly the end came with 
every day things scattered about, seemingly left in mid use and 
it stands as a chilling reminder of what had happened...” 


” 
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THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR! 


Does Heaven have a currency? 
Is it convertible? 
Can one openly speculate on it on the Currency Exchange 
and where? On what markets is it traded? 

Or are they like a totally Communist State where the 
government (God and/or his duly appointment team of 
bureaucratic angels) supply you with the full services of 
the gated community commonly here known as Heaven 

at no charge or is there like a home-owners like 
association and monthly (quarterly) dues? 

If so; how does one actually pay for house-hold upkeep 
on the mansion (utilities, cable and don’t forget the maids 
as | have never seen a Heavenite dressed in a dirty white 
bathrobe...have you?) you were promised...and, don’t get 
me started on the 64 virgin thing that my Islamic Brothers 
are always bragging about...64? 

Dude...I’m sorry but to be totally like honest, one wife is a 
headache...two would be a nightmare...but...64? Even all 
the wisdom a Solomon wouldn’t help you keep peace in 
that household...and sooner or later you would be out on 
the street — Homeless in Heaven! 

Campers you can see that | have done extensive 
investigative research on these issues and | can tell you 
that this is the mere tip of the iceberg for the real under 
belly of both Heaven and Hell... 
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“The Jesuit Brother told me that there was no intent to restore 
the complex even when the trials are done...as it would take 
the whole order a lifetime just in trying to merely clean it up...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR! 


Look...| fully understand that | am gonna offend many 
with trying to dig deeper into the actual operational 
logistic of both of these massive state sponsored 
enterprises and | submit it is important to ask these and 
other questions on how each venue operates, the blunt 
appearance of discrimination or Caste Systems that are 
used to deny equal opportunity to all and the most 
nagging question of all: 


“Who is Footing the Bills HERE?” 


If you mere look at the brochure(s) for each venue, you 
will see that even in their public relations and 
promotional advertising that raise more questions 
than gives answers for. Let’s look at the Heaven 
Recruitment Brochures and | will point out 
a few of the concerns that immediately arise: 
Heaven is a gated community with a very high wall, 
central entry/exit point (apparently a single point 
chokehold processing station) and avery strict 
immigration policy that is actively enforce by a standing 
army of very serious, angry angels (with advanced 
technology and weaponry like winged flight). 
Implied by the brochure this all is needed due to the fact 
that this is a gated community of rich homes, fancy yards 
and even the streets are lined with gold. 
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“The once famous gardens and the grand vistas of the lawns 
have turned brown dead mixed with patches of rusting dust 
after the Brothers were forced to flee for their lives...” 
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THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR 


“Streets lined with gold?” Think about that for a minute 
and you must agree that this is a very upscale community 
that apparently lacks any industrial base to maintain the 
communities ability to offer unlimited number of services 
to a population that for all purposes seem to be retired or 

at least, under-employed with limited or nonexistent 
opportunities for the “go-getter” class of enterprising, 
money making denizen other than in state enterprises, 
military (angel warriors) or in career civil service to 
oversee this gigantic social welfare state for the previous 
rich (money and/or soul-wise) and famous population of 
lay-a-bouts whose sole means of livelihood is in living off 
God’s Dole or otherwise a socialist state where the 
only economic enterprise is controlled by the state and 
the open mantra of this system seems to suggest... 
“WHAT IS GOOD FOR HEAVEN IS GOOD FOR YOU!” 
To further explore the possibility that Heaven is a Socialist 
Venue where the nanny state is the main focus of the 
operational, the daily logistics of the state; one must ask 
the tough question(s) about personal freedom or the 
apparent lack of it within the walls of the community. 
Is there an elected council? 
Are the bureaucratic class of angels appointed or are they 
elected? If appointed, who appoints them? 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav... 


“By mid morning the crowds started to wane while the pace 
also seemed to increase...very few seem to escape the arm of 
social justice for their many crimes against humanity...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR 
Are they appointed for all of eternity? 

Can they be fired or dismissed and what is the process 
policies on this and other HR related issues like 
corruption, administrative malfeasance or even in-office 
romances and just how are sexual harassment complaints 
(do they have sex in Heaven?) actually dealt with by what 
administrative policy or code? 

Many of these questions can not be answered as there 
seems to be a gag order restraint again any of the 
denizens of this community from talking to investigative 
reporters such as myself; there is no way to really gauge 
the full measure of state control over the 
denizens of Heaven. 

There are only minor cases of whistleblowers or even 
fewer of actual opposition or resistance to the one party, 
authoritian rule within the community and in every case; 

the response by the state has been drastic and over-the- 

top reactionary actions of instant punishment which 

includes the practice of immediate 
deportation/banishment and even rumours of fiery pits. 
The more critical issue lies in the actual logistics and daily 
operations of maintaining the venue. 
Who cleans the streets of gold? 
Who picks up the garbage: 


» 


“Ruming Late on Judgement Dav... 


“No massive crowds...no organized protests...maybe, given our 
location so far from any remaining urban center or refugee 
camp from which to draw a crowd...maybe, no one cares? 
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THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR 


Who tends the gracious lawn of the rich homes within the 
community? 
Who cleans the pools? 
Who installs porch lights? 
Who cleans the houses? 

And numerous other question arise when you dig into 
these matters of how is the maintenance here in the 
venue handled and then (more directly) to who does 

these and the million of other things that must be done 
daily to maintain all of these nanny state services. 

Apparently, it is not the denizens of the community as no 

one (to date) as provided any evidence of 
a working, middle class in Heaven. 

There has never been a picture of any denizen with a dirty 
robe (Why are the robes always portrait as being other 
than white in colour and what kind of message does it 
sent to minority recruitments to see a sea of people all 
dressed in white robles waiting on them...?) and it does 
raise the question as to where the venue secures non- 

denizen, day laborers to do the dirty jobs that the 
denizens of Heaven seem to not be allowed to do? 
My investigation into the dirty little practice of illegal 

workers from Hell being secured for manual labor has a 

lot to do with the current restraining orders against me! 
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“As they say...No matter how much things change...some 
things like street walkers can be seen within blocks of the 
Grand Halls of Justice and no one seems to notice... ?” 
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THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR 
So...| hear you saying... 
“That’s OK! But, he ain’t said a lick about them good old 
boys down stairs there in Hades?” 

The reason is that | did an entire book on exposing the 
inconsistences, all of the financial problems, documented 
outright cases of gigantic fraud and temporarily, lead 
what amounted to an hostile take-over of the venue until 
| was hit with deportation and restraining orders that are 
still in effect, as of this late date. 

Some of the best work | have done to be utterly modest 
with you as | am always...Here is a link that WWWG 
insisted that | include in their own form of authoritian, 
arm twisting with threats to cut off the mini-bar as a 
business expense...| tell you that they are truly evil! 


POST CARDS FROM HELL 
by Emil West and Emil West | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC 


Kindle Edition 


» EMIL WEST 


$()°° = kincleunlimited 


h Kindle Unlimited membership 


https://www.amazon.com/POST-CARDS-HELL-Emil-West- 


ebook/dp/BOI1MQZUED2 ?fbclid=IwAR2pJIf7eAQaSPVVy_ 6 
q7O0dM21XCigexmWxfZ9jqgm2TSsxYOtliWmHEQSUA 
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THE LAST BOAT LEAVES IN AN HOUR 


Emil West is in George Town, Penang 
20hts -@v 


NOTE: | submit to all you Campers that this is the best out of the 100 Books all 
scattered about...and you know what? It is Still FREE! 


"POST CARDS FROM HELL” 


WARNING! DO NOT ATTEMPT THIS ADVENTURE ON YOUR OWN.. 

As a responsible publishing house, we, at WVVWG Productions, are duty 
bound not to recommend nor encourage Emil’s extreme example of travel 
locations without advising you to first seek out the council and advice of your 
nearest religious representative before booking this tour.. 

Having said this and due to the fact that Emil does owe us a great deal of 
money...we would attempt to publish and generally try to exploit anything that 
Emil sends us (short of the Kathmandu Phone Book that Emil sent us back last 
October and was trying to sell us on the idea that it was a new, interactive tour 
guide book) to help recoup our losses 

Again, as a responsible publisher, we can not swear that Emil is in Hell 
(although, there was much hope expressed in favorite of this) and is not sitting 
out by the pool at some Hilton chuckling about pulling a fast one on us. 

We produced this with disclaimers to take it up with Emil 


https:/Awww._amazon.com/POST-CARDS-HELL-Emil-We.../.../BO1IMQZUED2 
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Kindle Edition 

$Qoo kindleuntimited 
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Or $1.99 to buy 


httos://www.facebook.com/emil.west.5249 
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“Nobody talks about the war...no glorious tales are woven as it 
wasn’t that type of war...it was a war of ultimate survival and 
all that matters now is justice for the billions that died...!” 
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“The Brother’s Abbot speculated that | was called by accident 
or on the word of some collaborator...maybe from a corrupt 
civil servant who added my name out of serious dislike...” 
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“Up in the towers awaited the worse of those who betray all of 
humanity for greed, power or personal safety and out from the 
still fresh graves, dead humanity howls that justice be done...” 
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“Lai Pol, the leader of the Twelve, said in his trial, that all they 
did was in order to save the core of humanity and he has been 
proven right as some of humanity...it still lives on...doesn’t it...?” 


“Rumning Late on Judgement Dav...” 


“General Zhari, head of the Twelve’s security, was accused of 
being the leader of the Night of Slumber where the court 
estimates that almost 350 million souls died in a single night...” 


“Justice is demanded of Colonel Raoul who on General Zhari’s 
personal order lead the attack and destruction of London’s East- 
Side as a first wave of attack in the Night of Slumber...” 
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“Lara Somovica, Commander of the 12" Women Selection 
Camp, testified that she too was a but a helpless victim of the 
holocaust where women where selected for breeding projects...” 
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“Cell 37 was reserved for General Sanchi Rotisook, the turn-coat 
traitor that surrender Kitara and then, oversaw its re-settlement 
in which 30 million souls were forced marched to their deaths...” 
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EVERYONE ANSWERED THEIR SUMMONS? 


It was once noted by wise men and repeated by more 
than a few fools that “hope springs eternal...” and in this 
case of the Judgement Trials; there were many (if not all) 

who were so foolish to answer or to even demand their 
day in court as to a person they felt that they were falsely 
accused or thought that they could depend upon the new 
order’s call for forgiveness to those that assisted in the 
laying to waste nearly nine billion of their fellow denizens 
in the name of purveying a continuation of the same 
humanity that they so easily agreed with our capturers to 
destroy. 
Where the above quote condemned then was their lack 
to understand the Brothers Jesuits Decree #3 that “We 
should learn to forgive those who helped destroy our 
world but, (here is the part that they over looked or failed 
to fully understand) we shall never forget, we shall never 
stop until the last cry of our dead have duly spoken...” 
Which even to a lay person of the law as myself, it was 
ever so clear - even a blind man; he could see that only 
after we have brought a sense of judgement’s justice to 
the estimated 9 billion souls who were lost in this terrible 
war and the after occupation would we forgive... 
Everyone (almost all) who didn’t rush justice by their own 
hand or those recognized and were subject to instant 
mob justice; they all have seemed to show up here? 


“looking at her left hand and you knew immediately that she 
had suffered at the hands of the Twelve’s genetics research to 
match alien and human DNA...my heart goes out to her!” 
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EVERYONE ANSWERED THEIR SUMMONS? 
Then again, | too was summoned and | came freely as | 
played no role, | had not sit on the sidelines nor had | 
accepted the Rule of the Twelve...| hadn’t...| didn’t and | 
can prove it to any fair person willing to listen to my side 
of the tail of the past decade of death and systematic 
destruction of the vast majority of all of humanity. 
So...in a way, | was no different than those who sit in the 
towers in that had too hoped in the power of humanity to 
forgive even the worse sinner who sought forgiveness. 
| talked with the Brothers’ Abbot, who | had known from 
the time that | was educated by the Jesuits — in fact, he 
had been, at the time, one of the young Brothers who 
taught us wayward street children in San Paulo; and he 
assured me that some people that had been brought for 
judgement were truly innocent and he so hoped that in 
my case, that this was true as | had been a good student. 
It seems that the new world is not that far removed from 
the old and old grudges lingered on with pretty people of 
all persuasions using the Judgement to settle them. 
Which might well be my case as | have no shortage of 
haters and those who felt slighted by me over the 
years...that happens...that was a part of the old world! 
Will wait and see as you do not hear the actual charges 
before you time in front of the Judgement Panel and hear 
for those accusing you, directly...in that way, justice! 
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“With a body covered in ugly radiation burns, he protested 
outside the main entrance that the Judgement Day Trials that 
they were nothing by a mere sham - a huge conspiracy of evil...” 
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“Frankie’s biggest crime was that of her youthful beauty and 
that she was willing to do anything to survive as the scar of the 
chip implant on her shoulder said that she had done just that...” 


“Still grabbed in their prisoner rags, they walked through the 
town’s green zone (where the Twelve had administered)...beating 
out their own version of calling out the dead from plague times.” 


“Palace De Zhari was captured intact and is now a museum that 
you can freely tour from 10 Dinar and we did just that...one must 
say of General Zhari — he had a great taste for the fine life!” 


“Running Late on Judgement Day...” 


“We all use to complain about Climate Change but, what the 
Jesuits discovered was that it was part of a secret conspiracy to 
terraform our world and had been going on for 100’s of years” 


“Running Late on Judgement Davy... 


THE TRIAL OF ONE MAN'S SOUL! 


Strands of the lute echoed down through the canyons and 
thundering into my nearly drained brain as it immediately 
started to made random selections...offering up 
suggestions for a personal soundtrack that would be 
designed to carry me forward off into the advancing hours 
of the already past due dawn...clear the haze...give me 

a keen sense of clarity that was most amiss in the foggy 
hallows of our current age... 

Somewhere, somehow there was or at least | had always 
hoped that there had been a rhyme to my reasoning and 
rationalization(s) that | could point to; that | could declare 
as a frame-of-reference and hold up to all who challenged 
as the grail of my personal search through the forests of 
the Sherwood. 

Someway, | may be able to draw this all together to 
legitimize my wanton action of keen social distancing and 
maybe, just by some random act of chance; to be able to 
say that “..in the end...| was right and that (in fact) you 
had been wrong!” 

You know in your heart that | speak the truth and that all 
who say otherwise are damn liars, thugs, scallywags, or 
thieves...and do so, | Say... 


AND DO SO, | SAY! 


Do you say “Yea?” 


| 
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“Most people tried to hide the marks of the Night of Slumber but, 
Ling Mai wore her scares openingly and with pride as she stood 
before the docket to point the finger of justice at General Zhari...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE TRIAL OF ONE MAN'S SOUL! 


Then the old Sargent turned to me and bellowed out the 
morning command of “smoke them if you have them!” 
The joke was that none of us had them and hadn’t had 
them for nearly a decade now as the tobacco fields had 
been left untended and deserted for going on a decade 
now... 

Whatever tobacco that remains, hidden of in secret 
stashes was too highly prized, worth far too much to ever 
dare to smoke...it would be like eating gold with your 
morning cereal...it is not within the means of any of us 
poor slobs sitting, hidden here underneath the Spanish 
Moss hanging from ancient oak trees while awaiting word 
to move forward into a battle that none of us wanted but, 
to a person (man, woman, otherwise) knew that needed 
to be done if humanity was to survive. 

Survival was all that matters...old divides, political 
discourse and social injustices melted away on the day 
that the Harvesters rose up in mass to take over the world 
that we had offered them (so freely...so kindly offered to 
share) refuge in... not that many years ago. 

It had been a long struggle, so much had been lost and 
everything that we once held as truth has turned out to 
be lies with the betrayal by our society’s powerful elites 
who banded with the Harvesters in order to put the 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


“A remorseful, Juan Sanchi, recounted how his fellow demon 
legionaries of General Zhari’s Army marched literally, 100s of 
millions out into the tundra snows of deep winter at Kitara...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE TRIAL OF ONE MAN'S SOUL! 


rabble of humanity to the sword as they thought (they 
agreed with the Harvesters) we were the ones destroying 
the earth....that we were the enemy! 

Even the worse crimes of the Harvesters pale to those 
committed by our fellow humans against other humans 
and what they did to ensure their own enrichment and 
then later, to ensure their own survival... 

| agree your honors... 

No mercy can be extended to those who are, maybe, 
more responsible for the death of nine billion souls than 
any of the actions that any individual Harvester might 
have ever committed! 

But...to further my point! 

Your honors, | am not without my own personal sins in 
these troubled time (I freely admit) but, | am not guilty of 
these charges and | stand ready to challenge any that 
would come forth in lie and give such slander against me! 
No action that | have ever committed rises to the level of 
this Court of Last Judgement as never have | acted again 
humanity collectively...or individually...NOT never! 

In fact, your Honors... 

| have suffered much at the hands of those who stand 
here today to swear lies of my misdeeds and | call upon 
the court to seek the truth behind the reason(s) of their 


“Tai Lao like her sister Ling Mai illustrate all too well the price that 
we have all paid but, on a positive note, it has lead to a drastic 
change in how we gauge beauty here in these Years of Recovery...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Davy... 


THE TRIAL OF ONE MAN'S SOUL! 


lies...each has their own reason to offer false testimony, 
slander my character with shameless, bold face lies... 
This went on for most of the morning and then dragged 
on into the late afternoon, as | dismantled and showed 
the court the falseness in each of those who had accused 
me of high crimes... 

It took me not that much time to show the court the bias 
and | was (I hope) successful in casting doubt upon each 
of their witnesses and the most fowl of my accusers. 

The court room was similar to what | had thought that it 
would be...although, not in the way that | remember from 
the old times and the dramas on what we once called 
television...for many of the younger readers, this will be a 
most foreign term or an old story passed down to them 
by the village elders who spoke of a time when electricity 
and technology ruled the world. 

The court hearing ended in a rather heated deliberation, 
extended discussion amongst the Brothers Jesuits and 
after they could see no Solomon Moment in their verdict 
did they dismissed the hearing to further deliberate in a 
closed session while announcing that they would have a 
verdict by six this evening...as required by law and statue. 
Imagine, can you, the mixed senses that one experiences 
as their very essence of life lies in the deliberation... 
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“Brother Mathews always said that your being attracts your life 
and that the ragged remains of humanity must come back to the 
simple fact that we can come back much like nature is doing...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE TRIAL OF ONE MAN'S SOUL! 


hangs in the decision(s) of the eight judges of the Last 
Judgement Court? 

| hope that you can see this and that you can(might be 
able to) share those thought with me as | am still beyond 
numb... am wickedly drained...and am still lost for words 
that come close to illustrating the feelings of dire dread 
that flowed through my veins as | waited those two hours 
for a verdict. 

| had always been told, educated to plan for the worse... 
They called that...| think... Brother Williams taught us as 
“consignee planning” and it was/is utmost important in 
the maintaining one’s moral compass — this the Jesuits 
had instilled in me at an early age and of which, | have not 
forgot! 

There | was...| felt secure in that even a blind man could 
see how...but now, | prayed that even though Lady justice 
was blind...! prayed that the judges must be able to see 
behind the lies that had been told of my actions in the 
Battle of Omaha... 

In the last great battle of the war and of which future 
Historians of this conflict will write; They will tell you that 
the Battle of Omaha was the final stroke that broke the 
back of the massive Harvester Army in North America — 
the army marshalled to crush the re-establishment of the 
Free Human League. 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


“While the enemy was driven from the battlefield this did not mean 
that the war was won as pockets of resistance still fought bitterly 
on (many times to the death) in the outer reaches of the empire...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav... 


THE TRIAL OF ONE MAN'S SOUL! 


The Free Human League had after over five years of bitter 
fighting driven the Harvester Settlers out of the Badlands 
and had established a protected Green Zone of Human 
Control and Omaha was to be its capital. 

My part in the battle was very minor and without much 
fanfare or true merit, at all... did my part but, | was nota 
hero or did | want to be one as my experiences in the war 
had proved one cardinal law true beyond all others... 
“Heroes were also dead!” 

While | wasn’t looking to become a martyr nor a dead 
hero... 

| still didn’t turn and run from the battlefield as several of 
those who testified against me so freely admitted to 
doing — that is NOT the truth that | ran with them! 

| proved that beyond any sense of doubt and in the end, | 
felt confident in the upcoming verdict as | stood upon the 
high ground, up on the high mountain top of their 
discredited lies... 

Six o’clock passed and it was nearing seven...the evening 
torches had already been lit and the crowds returned 
from an evening meal served from the good graces of the 
Sisters of Santa Fe - a rather new nun order founded from 
the survivors of the bio-genetics labs where human 
women where experimented on in the Harvester/the 


“Ruming Late on Judgement Dav...” 


“Despite their catastrophic defeat(s) and loss of their advanced 
technologies, War Lord Tsai encourages his loyal Harvesters to 
battle on to defeat the human plague and restore him to power...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Davy... 


THE TRIAL OF ONE MAN'S SOUL! 


Twelve attempt to create a new mutant race that mixed- 
and-matched human and Harvester DNA. 

Brother Mathews, the bailiff of the court asked all of us to 
raise and collectively we repeated the Brothers Jesuit 
Prayer for the “Salvation of One’s Soul” before the judges 
enter and sat in place. 

| will not bore you with the details as | was called to task 
for much but, in the end...my crimes, they didn’t raise to 
the level of this panel and thus, they would leave me to 
address those with the Lord God on some future 
occasion...that it was not of their concern on when or 


how that opinion was invoked... 


NO DEAD PENALTY! 


For now, | was to be set free but, then the chief judge 
quickly added (I hope in joke) “Don’t leave the planet!” 
With that... 

| was free to go back and attempt to build a new life in a 
world so far removed from thst of my birth...Brother 
Mathews wished me “God Speed” as | walked past him 
and out towards the hallway leading to the door of 
freedom and certified redemption... 
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“The first Judgement Trials started early in the war, crude events 
hidden away in secret caves in the East and they were gruesome 
spectacles but, given the Harvester Crimes...they were justice...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


THE TRIAL OF ONE MAN’S SOUL! 
“Free at last! 


Thank God almighty! 


| IL) 


Free at last 


| remembered and | am freely borrowing that line from an 
ancient sage of my youth...as never before had | ever 
understood the deeper meanings of this often taught and 
misused phrase. 

There was truly a need to thank God, to praise the rightful 
wisdom of the Brothers Jesuit who sat and heard the 
testimony and who could separate that goats of their lies 
from the sheep of my truthfulness and virtue... 

| may have felt differently had the ruling not gone in my 
favour...? 

To all those youngsters who shall read this well into the 
future...let me remind you so that the importance and 
power of the above quote is never again lost on 
humanity! 

Martin Luther King (ancient America’s Gandhi) had once 
proclaimed that! 
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“The very misguided, massive EMP Attack against the Harvesters 
destroyed all advanced technology on both sides at the uprising 
start...then, the fight became primitive - to the human advantage...” 


“Ruming Late on Judgement Dav...” 


“Tens of millions of orphans roamed and milled about in the ruins of 
their once great city homes and the Brother Jesuit Order worked 
with the other remaining religious orders to offer them salvation...” 


“Everyone followed the exploits of Command Slash and his calvary 
unit that rode into battle on the backs of captured Harvester Griffins 
and who may be remembered as our greatest warrior hero...” 
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“Rouge Chinese Scientists claim that the Harvesters weren’t alien 
but, had been the original settlers in most of India and parts of 
China 50,000-years-ago only to be wiped out by early humans...” 


“Ruming Late on Judgement Dav...” 


“In the early days, Harvester Elite liked to take human names like the 
Princess Anita who is noteworthy as she loved human children and 
created her own private zoo to host her collection in their capital...” 


) Y7 


— . xs | 
“Kanning Late on Juageyv 


Lo ff Day 
nent Vay 


“General Roberts started life as a school teacher and it was in the 
initial uprising in Denver that he joined the fight. He went on to 
command the Human Armies in the final great battle of Omaha...” 
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“Harvesters were fascinated by human skulls, they kept warehouses 
full of them, collected them from each battle field as they truly 
believed that if the skull was held, the soul couldn’t reincarnate...” 
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“These former governors of the Twelve gave a comical release to the 
court as they explained how they seriously thought they could hide 
inside the very refugee camps that they had once so publicly ran...” 


“From hidden caves in the Rockies, Commander Slash’s mobile 
calvary tied a large portion of the Harvester’s main army down with 
excursions out into the Badlands - ina critical stage of the war...” 
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“Even when stripped of their advanced technology and with even 
the most primitive weapons, the Harvesters never knew fear as 
theirs was a Holy War with no quarter given, no prisoners taken...” 


“With so much of our planet laid to waste, Brother Juan told me that 
most of the great cities will never be rebuilt but left as a reminder of 


LA 


what had once been our fate and without electricity...WELL!... 


“Why so many betrayed humanity was not an easy question to 
answer and the Judgement Trials proved just that...” 
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“Many claim that former congressman Wade is the greatest traitor 
as he led the plea to let the Harvesters initially settle here as 
refugees and later was to be a founding member of the Twelve...” 
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“Marshal Abraham Singh was an early convert to the leadership of 
the Twelve but, seeing the nature of their rule; he joined the forces 
of the Human League becoming a leader in the Southern Armies...” 


“Marshal Singh’s brother, Gabriel, never recanted the leadership of 
the Twelve, he fought with them until the very end leading Harvester 
Troops into the thick of the Battle of Omaha against the humans..” 
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“Commander Singh, leader of the Twelve’s Anti-Human Terror 
League and most wanted man in the world...escaped the Battle of 
Omaha in the fog of war hidden in amongst the fleeing refugees...” 


CRIMES AGAINST HUMANITY 
G. Singh - Harvester Commander 


“He was to be taken dead or alive, well or ill and carried on to the 
justice that he failed to show the hundreds of thousands that his 
unit slaughtered...and in the end, he was taken like a bird in a net...” 
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“Lai (Albert) Tsoi was the only Harvester to surrender to the humans 
and many said he should be spared but he admitted to taking part 
in the fire bombing of Mexico City — Sentence: Life at hard labor...” 
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“Karl Kain (German Army) fled in the Battle of Omaha and claimed 
| had joined him — an outright lie...Sentence: life at hard labor for 
both crimes — he was sent off to the Main Atlanta Salvage Camp...” 


Ad 
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“Michael Wells was the Twelve’s Finance Minister and he argued 
that the original detainment camps were too costly, then made the 
point of saying that it would be far cheaper to kill the detained...” 
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“Former prison guard R. Schmitt told the judges that he preferred a 
swift death rather than a life sentence working in and amongst the 
radiated remains of Atlanta noting that the sentence was cruel...” 
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“Due in large part to the exploits of Command Slash and his calvary, 
Harvester Griffins were quite a hot, black market item and were the 
new status symbol amongst members of the human League...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


“The mighty EMP Attacks threw us back to the stone age but since 
then we have well adopted to the new world without electricity and 
recent surveys say that a majority no longer wish to see it return...” 
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“Running Late on Judgement Vay... 


“The Sisters of Santa Fe well illustrated the Holocaust against 
Women as the Harvesters’ efforts to reduce human numbers 
required the subjection of womankind and in experimentations...” 


“Running Late on Judgement Dav...” 


“As the war is fading so will the Judgement Trials and with that the 
Brothers Jesuit privately worry what the future will truly hold as the 
remain of humanity falls pray to their long forgotten bad habits...” 
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“With the war nearly won, the new battle begins between those like 
the Brothers Jesuit who see that it was technology that made the 
death of 9 billion souls possible and those who rummage about the 
ruined, radiated cities seeking to restore the old world order...” 
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“Technology’s many supporters rightful remind us while the 
Harvesters have been defeat; they still haven’t been eliminated 
(exterminated) and bully us with their fear porn of new waves of 
Harvester Setters seeking revenge against unarmed humans...” 


“KaMNINg Late on Judgement Dav... 


As | pack my kit to leave on the midnight ferry, |am still unable to 

filter, sort and may never fully grasp this experience other than to 

say | have been given a new chance...the opportunity to right the 
wrongs of my past life by living in this better new world... 

The world that we once loved created the heartache of seeing our 
technologies turned against us by our unexpected enemy...an 
enemy that we offered sanctuary and a fresh start to... 
Today, | fear that ten years and 9 billion lost souls has not taught us 
any proper lesson(s) and that we are doomed to follow those 
wishing to return, to restore our gilded, electronic cage. 

For me...having done without has not been the curse that these 
lovers of technology would so happily mislead us to believe! 
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About EMIL WEST 


Welcome to all fans (all five or so of 
you) of Emil's doddles and we hope 
you will enjoy this new catalog of 
Emil’s available art. 

Emil had other ideas as to what the 
title should be and even though, they 
were clever and not without merit; 
Charles (WWWG's Financial Guru) won 
the final selection with the argument 
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v Read more 


https://www.amazon.com/EMIL-WEST/e/BOOASSUHJS?ref =pe 1724030 132998060 
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HANGING WITH HUNTER AT THE MGM VEGAS Apr, 2020 
by Emil West , Emil West, Seine LaGone 

$1.99 

HANGING WITH HUNTER AT THE MGM VEGAS 

Early morning, crisp bite to the air, even at this hour; there are cars 
soaring down the strip..an occasional security quard acting all bad 
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Trying to Find a Better Day!: THE WOMEN OF WARSAW 1949 mar 21, 2020 

by Emil West , Seine LaGone 

$2.99 

IT'S EMIL'S TIME! 

After a lifetime fraught with what seems to be an endless flash of great opportunities, offering the continual and daunting possibilities of success mixed (not stirred) with Emil’ 
consorted effort(s) to kick qood fortune each time it came and even when it bites him on the bottom; with all this, one might start to challenge the sheer notion of the above 
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At the Edge of Emil's World.. Penang Mar 10, 2020 

by Emil West , Seine LaGone 

$2.99 

ARE YOU ALL HERE??? 

Thank Goodness..with all the craziness going on and the frightful sights and video coming out of the plague’s hot zones..(Can I say this? Our legal teams is debating this at this 


very moment) 
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https://www.amazon.com/EMIL-WEST/e/BOOASSUHJS?ref =pe 1724030 132998060 
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Once there was a Day... "Yangon Folk Art from the 1800's" eb, 2020 

by Emil West, Seine LaGone 

$2.99 

Like the lyrics of an ancient folk-era song and to paraphrase that brilliant song ever so badly; | ask @ question that has become a heated, angered discussion here at WWWG.., 
“Where have all you Emil Fans Gone?” 

According to our corporate accountant brain trust, Emil’s sales have dropped off the charts ~ not that they were ever great to start with and | am at a total lost as to what reason(s) 
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OTAGINENBUT)I TEMPLE ~ Book 3: "THE TEMPLE OF A THOUSAND FACES" Jan 12, 2020 

by Emil West, Seine LaGone 

$2.99 

SUNDAY AFTERNOON @ THE TEMPLE OF A 1000 FACES... 

| do keep coming back because of al the places here in Kyoto, only here is it possible to utilize the Temple's quietness and the peacefulness ofall the surrounding forest to actually 
be alone with my thoughts... 
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Wat Praknam: Seems like Yesterday dec 19, 2019 
by Emil West , Seine LaGone 


$2.99 

TO ALL EMIL FANS...THANKS FOR YOUR SUPPORT! 

We deeply appreciate your continued devotion to helping us bring Emil’s work to the world and that for some unknown reason (we haven't figured it out) you seem to have 
adopted buying Emil’s books as your good deed: you must see it as building merit for your next life time, 


v Read more 


https://www.amazon.com/EMIL-WEST/e/BOOASSUHJS?ref _=pe 1724030 132998060 
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fe Emil the artist is in George Town, Penang —_ 
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Busy night...well...like is there anything to do...other than my main 
entertainment venue of the Malaysian Home Shopping Network 

"Do you think that my butt would really be that much smoother???" 

OH MYI!!! 

Thank goodness that I no longer have access to the WWWG Credit Card or 
Emil the artist else, | would be ordering all day...one way to overcome social distancing! 
@Emil.the.artist Just sit and wait for the DHL Guy to deliver...they always seem so chatty! 
See More 
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Check it out_..had to drop some videos and lost 2 million views but, it was 
worth it not to be extorted by rouge, music copyright FAKE claimers... 


Ve are still at over 5 million views...even though it has been three years since 
the last video posted... 
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FOR INFO CONTACT us @ 

fr westi999 ahoo:com 


http://www. outube. com/user/fredgwest1999 
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